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some weeks* Two other operations followed in March, 1:924,
and a fourth operation in 1930, Hardly was Marie released
from dressings before she began again to use her eyes, although
they were badly damaged and no longer capable of focusing,
I am acquiring the habit of going about without glasses and
have made some progress [she wrote to Eve from Cavalaire
some months after the first operation], I took part in two walks
over awkward, rocky mountain trails* That went off rather
well, and I can walk fast without accidents. What bothers me
most is double vision; that is what keeps me from recognising
persons as they approach. Every day I do some exercises in
reading and writing. Up to now it has been more difficult than
walking. Certainly you will have to help me write the article
for the Encyclopedia Britannica. . . *
Little by little she triumphed over her ill fortune, Helped by
thick glasses, she acquired almost normal sight, went out alone,
even drove her car, and again succeeded in making delicate
measurements in the laboratory. As a last miracle in a
miraculous life, Marie emerged again from the shadows, and
found light enough to work, to work to the end*
A short letter from Mme Curie to Bronya, dated September,
1927, contains the secret of this victory:
Sometimes my courage fails me and I think I ought to stop
working, live in the country and devote myself to gardening.
But I am held by a thousand bonds, and I don't know when I
shall be able to arrange things otherwise. Nor do I know whether>
even by writing scientific book$> I could Urn without the laboratory*
"I don't know whether I could live without the laboratory,"'
To understand this cry of confession we must see Marie Curie
in front of her apparatus when, having finished her daily tasks,
she could at last give herself over to her passion. No exceptional
experiment was necessary to give this hollowed face a sublime
expression of absorption and ecstasy. A difficult piece of glass-